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more transparent It grew thicker above, but cleared
away below. Soon the isle appeared as if it had descended
from a cloud, then the sea showed itself around them,
spreading far away towards the east, but bounded on th<
west by an abrupt and precipitous coast
Yes! the land was there. Their safety was at least
provisionally insured. The islet and the coast were
separated by a channel about half a mile in breadth, through
which rushed an extremely rapid current
However, one of the castaways, following the impulse
of his heart, immediately threw himself into the current,
without consulting his companions, without saying a single
word. It was Neb. He was in haste to be on the other
side, and to climb towards the north. It had been im-
possible to hold him back. Pencroft calledlfh?m in vain.
The reporter prepared to follow him, but Pencroft stopped
him. "Do you-want to cross the channel?" he asked>
"Yes," replied Spilett "All right!" said the seaman;
"wait a bit; Neb is well able to carry help to his master.
If we venture into the channel, we risk being carried into
the open sea by the current, which is running very strong;
but, if I'm not wrong, it is ebbing. See, the tide is going
down over the sand. Let us have patience, and at low
water it is possible we may find a fordable passage.'1 " You
are right," replied the reporter, '* we will not separate more
than we can help."